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hospitals were everywhere thrown open to him,
as to one who had acquired a censorship over
those abodes of the unfortunate in every part of
the civilised world. He then travelled to the
new Russian settlements on the Black Sea, and
established himself at Cherson, where a malig-
nant fever prevailed. A young fady, who had
caught the infection, desired a visit from Howard,
who, she thought, might be able to cure her. Ever
alive to the call of the distressed, he went to ad-
minister to her relief He caught the infection,
probably from her, and became one of its victims.
He was buried in the neighbourhood of Cherson,
where, some years after, the Emperor Alexander
caused a monument to be erected to his memory.

WE ABE SEVEN.

cot-tage         won-der-ing      ker-chief          moan-ing

clua-tered      stock-ings         por-rin-ger      re-lieved

1.    I met a little cottage girl,

She was eight years old, she said ;
Her hair was thick with many a curl
That clustered round her head.

2.    *k Sisters and brothers, little maid,

How many may you be ? "
41 How many ? seven in all," she said,
And, wondering, looked at me.

3.    uAnd, where are they, I pray you tell ?

She answered, " Seven^are we ;
And two of us at Con way dwell.
And two are gone to sea; "